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Webcam 


Janne was on his bed, alone, reading a book. 
Every now and then, he glanced at his side, almost hoping that magically in the empty spot next to him would 
appear his boyfriend: but the spot empty was and empty remained, much to his dismay. 


Alexi was far from Finland, he was in USA. for some band business: Janne missed him badly, so much that he 


felt empty without his little, annoying and always horny boyfriend at his side. 


He missed his constant presence, his sudden hugs, his smiles, his lips so soft to kiss, his solid warmth so 
pleasant to keep tight in his own arms. During the night he dreamed to cover his pale skin with kisses, to make 
it blossom with love bites, to melt inside his tight warmth while ravishing his mouth. 


His covers in the morning were wet, usually. 


He couldn't wait to have him back in his arms, he would have kissed him for so long that they would be both 
panting after that. The keyboardist imagined to run his lips on the delicate and milky skin of Alexi's neck, pulling 
it with his teeth, to take off the shirt and to torture gently his boyfriend nipples. They were so sensible that 


Alexi would have broken in no time, and would have been begging. He could almost hear his- 


His mobile rang loudly, shaking him out of his arousing fantasy. 
Damn thing, he thought snorting. He should have turned it off. 


He checked the sender of the message: Alexi. 


Hello, sexy man, are you busy? 
Ive got a surprise for you, if 
you want to see it join me on Skype. 


Love you <3 


Janne looked at his watch: it was ten in the morning, this meant that where was Alexi was more or less three 


in the morning. 
lm coming | miss you. 


After sending his short answer, Janne rose to take his laptop to bring it to the bed: he switched it on, and 


after no more than five minutes he was entering on Skype. 
Alexi was online yet, and immediately the window of conversation popped up. 
Alexi is writing.. 


Alexi 


Hello my love, how are you? 


Janne 


/ miss you. 
Badly. 


Alexi 
Me too, love. Thats why 
Ive got a surprise for you :) 


Janne 


What is it? Im curious! 


Alexi 
Are you alone? Nobody who can 
disturb you? 


Janne 


Nobody. Totally alone here. 


Alexi 
Very good.. accept my videocall, 
and enjoy the show. 


Immediately on the screen popped up the request of call, and Janne accepted it: on the screen appeared the 


image of Alexi's face, with a dangerous smile on his lips. 

"Do you read me?" he asked. 

"Loud and clear." 

The image was sharp and the audio was of good quality: probably he had purchased a new webcam. 


"You know" started the blonde, who was standing in the center of the room "I miss you so bad.. | miss your 
kisses, your hands.. oh, Janne, I'd give my soul to feel your big, calloused hands on me" he said, his voice husky 


as he unbuttoned slowly his shirt and caressed the skin progressively discovered by the cloth. 


Janne felt his mouth going dry and his trousers tight: he started to palm himself from over the jeans, trying 
to have a bit of relief. 


Meanwhile, Alexi went on with his strip- tease. The shirt slid down from his shoulder, light as a caress of a 


lover, and Janne could see the goosebumps on the guitarist’s arms. 


"You have no idea" he went on with plaintive voice "of how much | miss you. Do you miss me as much? 
Because l'm imagining that now are your warm hands touching me, pinching my nipples.. mmmh, have | ever 
said how much | love your hands?" he asked with a moan as he pinched both his nipples. "I can feel your wet 
mouth doing sinful things.. | crave to feel your tongue on my cock.. and | want to suck you. | want to make you 
come in my mouth, | miss your taste" he panted, rubbing his hard- on from over his jeans and then opening 
them slowly to take them away, offering himself totally at the hungry sight of his mon. 


"What would you do to me, if | were there? Would you bend me over, or would you crush me under you?" 


"All" muttered Janne shoving his hand in his pants. "All, and much more. I'd pin you down, lick you, all of you, I'd 
spread your legs wide as | never have and lick you again between your legs, especially your little pucker... that 


would break you, and you would beg me, and then I'd fuck you so hard that you couldn't even think.” 


"Yeah" groaned Alexi, who had sat on a chair in front of his desk, playing with his cock and his balls. "Yeah, you 
would.. you will do that. When I'll be back. You will do all that and much more.." he reached behind the webcam 
with the other hand, and fished a little tube of lube. "You know" he moaned, his voice thick with lust as he 


coated his fingers with the greasy substance "I feel so empty, without you. | want your cock rammed deep 


inside me.." he let out a throaty wail as he penetrated himself with his own fingers and wanked hard, arching 
back with his eyes shut close "Fuck.. fuck me, hard, slow, fast, | don't care, just - nnnh, god, Jan- ah! Jan.. 


fuck me.. Jan.. ne... l'm.. coming... for you... tell me tha- aaah, yo- ooh, w- want me.. to come...” 


"No." The word went out of his lips before Janne could even think. "|. | want you to stop and.. pinch your own 


nipples. Torture yourself, | want to see it. | want to punish you because you went away." 


The surprise on Alexi's face turned quickly into a cunning smile. "Yes, master" he answered immediately, his 


voice dropping of two or three notes. "Your every wish is my command" 
His long fingers run quick to his chest, where he started to do as he was ordered, moaning shamelessly. 
"Does... aaaah.. the master wants me to wear my collar?" he asked, still with that cunning smile. 


"Yes... and... I'll wipe away that fucking smile from your face, when you'll come back Be sure of that" growled 


Janne, feeling his hands itch from the need to touch his boyfriend. 

“All that the master wants" answered the blond, fumbling out of the shot of the camera and fishing a 
luxurious collar of black leather and white soft wool, with the buckle and the ring for the leash of golden 
brass. 

"You little fucker" chuckled Janne "you prepared everything, didn't you?" 

"Of course | did" grinned maliciously Alexi, fastening the collar around his neck On it there was a little polished 
plate of golden brass, and on the plate there was inscribed Property of Janne V. Wirman in fine black letters. 
"You will not even able to talk, with my cock rammed down your throat" snorted Janne. "Touch yourself, now. 
Slowly. If you come before | tell you.." he left the menace unsaid: but Alexi knew better than disobey, so he 
started to wank, slowly, painfully slowly, groaning all his "discomfort". 

Truth was that he was enjoying the situation probably more than Janne. 


"Master... | need to come so bad" he whined. 


"| don't feel generous, right now. You should be punished properly." Janne smirked, seeing his boyfriend's 


expression of intense suffering. 
"P- please.. you can punish me when I'm back home... | can't... please..." 


"| have to think about it.." Janne pretended to assume a thoughtful expression. 


"Pleasell" Alexi almost cried, and Janne smiled. 
Victory. 


"Okay then, since you beg so nicely, be it. Come." 


Two quick strokes, and both of them came hard, releasing with a cry the load held back for so long and flopped 


on the chairs, exhausted. 


"You.. you are cruel" panted Alexi. 
"But you love it." 


"Of course | do." 

They stayed silent for a while. 

"I can't wait to have you back in my arms" sighed Janne, leaning in the chair. 

"Me too, love. Don't worry, I'll be back soon. | will always be back" He smiled. "After all, I'm your property, 
right?" he chuckled, tapping on the little plate on his collar. 

"Yes you are. And | am yours and only yours" answered Janne, smiling too, his mind wandering to an identical 
collar carefully conserved into a box with others... objects. On its plate there was carved Property of M. U 


Alexi Laiho. 


"Well. | have to go now, | want to sleep at least some hours. If you want, Tomorrow, at the same hour Ill be 


here. Bye Janne, | love you." 


The last thing Janne saw of him before the screen went blank was his wicked smile. 


